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Tom, Tom, the barber’s son 
Left his job and away he run. 
He made more money, quick and clean 


By selling the GEM DAMASKEENE! 


oh 
4 
{ 


a 
a 
' PR 
N 


y 
















| 














Self Shaving Popularized | | 


? The GEM DAMASKEENE RAZOR, the greatest factor in the popu- 
an 


Z larizing of self-shaving—the GEM makes shaving a pleasure—saves time 

and money—a ten days trial will con- 
vince you—if it doesn’t, return razor to your dealer | 
and get your dollar—we stand behind the dealer. | 
$ a, 2 GEM DAMASKEENE Blades 

and extra stropping handles. 


ALL LIVE DEALERS 





LT 


buys the GEM DAMASKEENE 
Razor Outfit complete in gen- 
uine leather case, together with 
| 











GEM CUTLERY COMPANY, 
Incorporated 
NEW YORK 


CANADIAN BRANCH 
591 ST. CATHERINE ST., W., MONTREAL 
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HE Hotel McAlpin wishes to make public 
statement that despite the fact the European | 
War has caused an advance in food prices and de- | 
spite the fact that many hotels and restaurants in | 
New York are said to have increased their prices. 





—the notably moderate tariffs in all departments of the hotel, 
which have served to emphasize the unique excellence of its 


accommodations, food and service, will continue to prevail. 


HOTEL M'ALPIN 


Broadway & 34% St., New York 


Management 
MERRY & BLOOMER 
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“STEADY WORK” 


If you're looking for it, see 
next week’s front cover 0 
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Wake Up! 


3 MAGINATION and the 
"| @6ability to smile are gifts 
which are bestowed upon 
mankind only. Imagina- 
tion is the result of intel- 
lectual development, and 
the smile denotes a men- 
tal impression. 

A dog may wrinkle the 
skin on his nose until his 
teeth are visible and his face assumes a 
comical expression. Some people call that 
a smile, but a dog can’t think, and 
where there is no thought there can 
be no laughter—except the imbecilic 
chuckle of the idiot. 

Imagination is a force that may be 
wielded for good or for evil. Every 
step of progress that the world has 
taken in science or literature or art 
was the result of imagination. It 
requires a mental effort to bring the 
imagination into play, to marshal the 
brain into a process of thought. It 
takes no effort at all to follow; hence 
the great army of trailers who are too 
lazy to think. 

A morbid imagination is the result 
of a tired or a diseased intellect, and 
that kind of a mind lacks the power 
of selection. It will seize upon sense- 
less signs that indicate nothing and make 
them into monstrous Frankensteins. 

An army of lazy thinkers, whose imag- 
inations have gone to sleep or whose brain 
cells have become atrophied by years of 
inactivity, see in the European cataclysm 
a long season of calamity for American 
progress and development. But the man 
with a healthy mind, with the power of 
analysis and foresight, knows that it is 





Offers protection in front, 
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always possible to turn every disadvan- 
tage into a favorable and fortuitous event 
if he only finds the way. 

Finding the way is not always an easy 
matter, but neither is it an occult achieve- 
ment. Europe is at war. Half of the 
commerce of the world is closed to us, 
but half of it is open tous alone. If we 
cannot ship our products out, by the 
same token, other countries which have 
hitherto competed with us cannot ship 
their products in; so it does not take a 
mathematician to figure out that with 








(The * Hero."’) (The ** Coward."’) 


NEWEST SHAPES IN WAR-TIME COLLARS 


competition eliminated there are going to 
be some pretty big orders to fill at home. 

Are we going to fill those orders, or 
are we going to sit down and weep over 
the calamity abroad until that calamity 
is over—and then get down to swapping 
merchandise and dollars as before? One 
hundred millions of people in the United 
States alone are happy and at peace. 
They require food and clothes, and many 
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OPERA House. 
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of them want luxuries. True, many are 
out of employment, because such tasks as 
they performed were in connection with 
our foreign trade. But, on the other 
hand, hundreds of things that were made 
abroad will soon be manufactured here, 
so for every idle business house there will 
be a busy mill to compensate. 

If enough people tell a perfectly healthy, 
robust man that he’s sick, he will begin 
to believe it, until eventually his imagina- 
tion will get the better of his constitu- 
tion, and he will be ill indeed. 

There is nothing the matter with 
this country. Do you want to make 
it sick? 

Wake up! Get your healthy in- 
tellectual faculties into play and 
THINK! Think the right kind of 
thoughts, and pretty soon you will 
also SMILE! 


Brief Decisions 


THE MAN who knows enough to 

go in when it rains misses a lot 
of the joy that comes from standing 
out in a shower and feeling himseif 
grow green in spirit. 


Offers protection in the rear. 


A cynic of our acquaintance, who 
was probably snubbed at Newport 
last summer, says that, in spite of 

all the hot air involved in it, there is pre- 
cious little heat to be got out of the Social 
Register. 


The price of ivory is steadily rising. 
Good! Some men will find a use for their 
heads at last. 


Cheer up! Winter, of course, is com- 
ing, but so is next summer. 




































|AGERLY Mr. Subbubs had 
recently moved from a con- 
gested city district to the 
broad coolness of a country 
town. At léast so he sup- 
posed, and on his arrival 
one warm afternoon within the shelter of 
his own vine and fig tree, he proceeded to 
array himself, according to a free, uncon- 
ventional fashion, in a cool, easy costume, 
minus the superfluity of collar or coat. 

“I wouldn’t do that, dear,’’ said Mrs. 
Subbubs, when he had joined her in the 
breezy shade of the front veranda; ‘‘at 
least, not until we are better acquainted 
here. People judge one so from appear- 
ances, and I have noticed very few gentle- 
men about here in negligee dress.”’ 

Mr. Subbubs obligingly retired to as- 
sume his collar and coat, and then, return- 
ing, endeavored to make his discomfort 
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more endurable by tilting back in his 
porch chair, with both feet elevated to 
the railing before him. 

‘I wouldn’t do that, dear,’’ again ob- 
jected his wife. ‘‘People judge others so 
by their attitudes, and I haven’t noticed 
that any one lounges about on their 
porches out here.”’ 

Again Mr. Subbubs, always accommo- 
dating, acted on the suggestion, this time 
preparing to solace himself with a ciga- 
rette, the materials for which he had at 
hand. 

*‘I don’t know as I would do that,’’ 
once more suggested his wife, noticing 
his design. ‘‘Perhaps you had better 
smoke cigars until you are a little better 
known here. Some people are so preju- 
diced against cigarettes, and one is so apt 
to be judged by one’s habits.”’ 

If there was a silky softness in Mr. 
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A Sure-enough Sensation 


Subbubs’s movements as he went in to 
hunt up the preferred cigar, it was en- 
tirely deceptive, for within he was full of 
white-hot, boiling wrath. 

When he returned, Mrs. Subbubs was 
listening in surprise to a loud altercation 
which had suddenly arisen a few blocks 
away on the streets of the usually orderly, 
polite little town. 

‘‘T can’t imagine what that noise can 
be about,’’ she began, as Mr. Subbubs re- 
turned to his seat, cigar in hand. ‘‘Why 
do you suppose they are talking so ex- 
citedly?’’ 

‘Easy to guess,’’ returned Mr. Sub- 
bubs, applying a lighted match to his 
cigar. ‘‘Probably some poor devil has 
been moved to declare his soul is his own. 
I imagine an event like that would stir 
this town to its foundations.”’ 


—dAnna C, Chamberlain. 
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BIRDS OF A FEATHER; OR, 


Great-heartedness 


HAT rot all this talk about soul 
mates! 
I’ve Jim, Tom, Bill, Toby and Paul; 
It’s perfectly clear that they’re equally 
dear, 
For I’ve told the same things to them 
all. 


I’ve smoothed out their brows with my 
fingers, 
I’ve cooed in their separate ears 
They've all held my hands 
and obeyed my com- 
mands, 
And they've all kissed 
the salt of my tears. 


But my dimples are turn- f ) 
ing to wrinkles, s 
So it’s me for the moot- \, WARY 
ed high dive. \ N 
I’ve got to draw straws | 
—oh, the stupid old 
laws! 
I could be so contented 
with five !—Jane Burr. 


Overlooked 


‘I don’t want to make 
you unhappy, my dear,’’ 
said Mr. Willerby, as he 





ran over his monthly accounts, ‘*but you 
must be more careful. Your motor car is 
really costing too much money.’’ 

‘*Yes, Henry, my love,’’ replied Mrs. 
Willerby, ‘‘I suppose it is costing a good 
deal; but just think of all it saves us in 
carfare.’’ 

We should strive to remember that 
there are other people just as insignificant 
as ourselves. 
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ANOTHER DEADLY DUEL 


An International Mystery 


«« J HERE’S something that puzzles me 
about our Biddy.’’ 
“‘What is that?’’ 
**Her name’s O’F lanagan, and she comes 
from Dublin, yet she has cousins-german 
by the dozen!’’ 


Human Nature 


It seems to me, upon looking round, 

That people mostly are pretty sound. 

The sole exceptions that 
I see 

Are those who don’t agree 
with me. 


Degrees 


Jess—Her husband’s 
jealousy used to make 
her wretched. 

Tess—She’s much more 
miserable now, when he’s 
no longer jeaious of her. 


A Poor Prop 





THE PRESCRIPTION 
Doctor—What your husband needs is absolute quiet. 
Mrs. Gab—But, doctor, he won't listen to me. 
Doctor—Well, that ought to help a lot 


“Do you think he’s 
able to support a wife?” 
‘““Why, he can’t even 


maintainaconversation !” 
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STUFFING THE CHICKEN 






The Way lt Works 


UH! Here yet, are you?’’ 
grumbled the Stork, as he 
laid the customary white bun- 
dle on the doorstep and glared 
severely at the Wolf. 
‘*Every time I come I find you hanging 
around. Why don’t you haunt the resi- 
dence of some malefactor of great wealth, 
who has no children to support, instead 
of pestering this poor but honest couple, 
who boast of being the parents of ten, 
and to whom I am about to present an- 
other, so that they can have an entire 
football team in the family if they wish?’’ 

“I’m kind o’ attached to the place, I 
have been here so long,’’ grinned the 
Wolf. ‘‘And the fact that they are hon- 
est and you come so often is the reason 
they are unable to drive me from the 
door.’’ 


The Point of View 


“Is that our little angel’s voice?’’ 
Young Nudad asked, before 

He listened. ‘‘No; it sounds more like 
The brat that lives next door.’’ 


A Philosophette 


‘But why don’t you marry Edwin, An- 
gelica?’’ asked Mrs. Blinker. 

“Why, mother,’’ replied Angelica, ‘I 
think it’s much better to have a man on 
a string than merely anchored.’’ 
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The Politician 


LITTLE care for all the fuss, 
The rumpus and eternal muss 

We must endure in all our States 
In picking out our candidates. 
It makes me nervous as a cat 
To listen to the speeches flat 
And contemplate the horrid tricks 
Put up by those in politics. 
But when on Polly fair I call, 
In summer, winter, spring or fall, 
And sit so close that I can hear 
Her watch tick-tocking loud and clear, 
As near her heart it lies at rest, 
Like some rare birdling in its nest, 
Oh, then it is I gladly fix 
My mind and soul on Polly-ticks! 


—Carlyle Smith. 


Her Opportunity 


Emberg—How did the manager induce 
that militant suffragist to join the com- 
pany? 

Watkins —He promised her the position 
of leading man. 


An Extreme Case 


‘They tell me your daughter is very 
musical,’’ said the visitor. 

‘*Yes,’’ replied Mrs. Pikestaff. ‘‘The 
fact is she is so very musical that we 
cannot induce her to practice either her 
singing or her piano lessons, the amateur 
quality of the work grates so on her sen- 
sitive nerves.’’ 
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Stella—Say, Willie, these spite fences are getting 
to be an awful nuisance, ain't they? 
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can victory or defeat 
the minimum in 
things about which 
to bibble. I care even 
less about men whose 
wives made them 
than I do about self- 
made men. Trying 
to discover wherein 
lies the brightness of 
the bright sayings of 
infant prodigies 
makes me wish to 
run about biting. 
About all that is left 
for me in order not 
to be mobbed by my 
conservative and de- 
cent fellow - citizens 
is to erect a tall and 
repulsive totem pole 
in some secluded spot 
and sit in the shade 
and make faces at 
it.’’—Tom P. Morgan. 


His Sage Method 


‘“*T have a natural 
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A CALL TO ARMS 


His Antagonistic Attitude 


«JT IS getting so that I am hardly fit 

to be at large in a civilized com- 
munity,’’ confessed Mordecai Morose, the 
deservedly unpopular misanthrope. ‘‘Al- 
most every time I pick up a newspaper, I 
discover therein something that causes me 
to utter comments which make my rela- 
tives and friends look at me in a v-e-r-y 
p-e-c-u-l-i-a-r manner. I am tired of 
reading ringing resolutions, fearless de- 
nunciations, clarion calls and helpful 
preachments. I am annoyed by the antics 
of pastors who cut vaudeville capers in 
their pulpits in order to interest their 
congregations, and by the brayings of re- 
formers who insist upon reforming every- 
body but themselves. I detest being in- 
structed by tall-browed college presidents, 
believing that I have already heard every- 
thing worth hearing. I scoff at the pre- 
tensions of statesmen who run for office 
at the earnest solicitation of their many 
friends, for I am perfectly convinced that 
gentlemen who run for office have no 
friends. I am so skeptical that I snort 
like a camel when I read of a grown man’s 
being drugged or a beautiful young soci- 
ety belle’s being hypnotized and kid- 
napped. 

‘*I don’t appreciate appreciations. I 
don't like deans. I am tired of mission- 
aries. I suspect philanthropists. I re- 
gard winning a golf championship as the 
zero of achievement. I consider a Mexi- 


tendency toward do- 
ing fool things,”’’ 
confessed Alexander 
Akinside, the dyspeptic dissertationist, 
‘‘but every once ina while I break the 
monotony of my actions by 





No Hope 


WO TOURISTS in Florida, while 
drinking water at the so-called 
‘*Fountain of Youth,’’ in the outskirts of 
St. Augustine, were importuned by the 
youth who served them the crystal bey- 
erage to go into the house, where for 
twenty-five cents they could see some 
wonderful ‘‘relics of Ponce de Leon.’’ 

‘‘I fear we haven’t time this morning,’’ 
politely declined the lady of the party. 
‘Perhaps we can come back.’’ 

“I reckon if you don’t see ’em to-day, 
you-all won’t ever see ’em,’’ drawled the 
attendant dolefully. 

*“*Oh, I think we’ll come back.’’ 

‘*Well, I don’t reckon you will, nohow. 
My father, he’s been in business sixty 
years, and he says to me, if you don’t get 
’em the first time, you never get ’em. 
He says he ain’t never seen a come-back 
come back yet.’’ 


She Had 


Mrs. Emberg—Has Clara retained her 
own individuality since her marriage to 
Henry? 

Mrs. Watkins-—Oh, yes, 
Henry’s, too. 


indeed—and 


A man should tell his wife what he is 
convinced she will find out, anyhow. 





pulling off a stunt that is 
worthy of a wise man. For 
instance, when I am in an ex- 
tra hurry for my health foods 
or wish to expedite the house 
cleaning I deliberately and 
with malice aforethought 
make my niece, who keeps 
house for me, angry. I have 
observed that she spins 
through a task about three 
times as fast when she is 
thoroughly mad as she does 
when she is her usual placid 
self.’’ 


Suspicious 


Madge — What makes you 
think he has been in love be- 
fore? 

Marjorie—I’m sure of it, 
my dear. He can put his arm 
about a girl’s waist and hug 
her around the neck without 
getting a pin stuck in him. 


Her Objection 























Clerk—This is the most cor- 
rect writing paper for polite 
correspondence. 

Customer—But I wish to 
write to my husband. 


EASILY ANSWERED 


Sadie—With the French at war, what will we do for our 
new fashions ? 
Minnte—We'll always be sure to be in style if we wear 


just a little less 




















VER think what we would 
do without the daily an- 
nouncements of the 
epoch- making scientific 
discoveries of the Department of Agri- 
culture? Fortunately for an impatient 
world, the government 
printing office at Washington 
is still available, and bulle- 
tins rattle off its presses 
with twentieth-century 
speed whenever some new 
item of fact or fancy is un- 
earthed by Uncle Sam’s ex- 
perts. 

For instance, a bulletin 
has been proclaimed by the 
department’s ‘‘Office of In- 
formation’”’ on “ Drug 











THE DESERTER 


the 


By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 


tions may be grown in some parts of the 
United States.’’ So far we had believed 
this feat beyond the limits even of Amer- 
ican enterprise. The idea that this deli- 


cate exotic, this frail and tender yellow 
blossom, should withstand the hardships 








Plants,’’ announcing the 


wonderful and hitherto un- 
believable fact that dande- 
lions ‘‘under suitable condi- 





YEARNING FOR COMPANY 


Stout woman (to friend)—Why don’t you call a touring car instead of a taxi, 


so you can come with me. 

















Dandelion 


































Grow 


of existence in America has been looked 
upon as a vain hope, never to be fulfilled. 
From the earliest days of American botany 
this consummation has been held up as 
one of the problems whose final solution 
would demonstrate the highest efficiency 
of American science. 

But apparently the impos- 
sible has been accomplished. 
The bulletin also informs us 
that seeds of this newly ac- 
climated plant ‘‘may be ob- 
tained from large seed 
stores.’’ Specific warning, 
however, is added that too 
much must not be expected, 
for these rare plants need 
‘‘neculiar conditions in order 
to thrive.”’ 

The department is right. 
If there ever was a flower 
known to human kind that 
needs ‘‘peculiar conditions 
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ISN'T THE AIR FRESH TO-DAY! 
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in order to thrive,’’ it is the dandelion. 
It probably thrives in more ‘‘peculiar 
conditions’’ than any other blossom 
that ever was invented. Few other 
specimens from the vegetable kingdom 
will live and prosper under the ‘‘pe- 
culiar conditions’’ which seem to make 
life a joy forever to thedandelion. It 
loves nothing better than to be pulled 
up by the roots. Liberal doses of 
paris green, arsenate of lead, prussic 
acid, salt and bichloride of mercury 
seem only to add to the hilarity of its 
existence. Plowing it under or dig- 
ging it up, chopping it into sections, 
planting concrete sidewalks over it are 
but a few of the ‘‘peculiar conditions’’ 
which seem to add most to its thriving 
prosperity. 

Of course the department doubtless 
knows whatitistalking about. It cer- 
tainly spends money enough in these 
profound researches to be sure of its 
ground. If we were in its place, how- 
ever, we would not lay too much stress 
on the success of this difficult problem 
of raising dandelions in the United 
States. Nor would we, if we were wor- 
rying about our future, let anybody 
know that we were responsible in any 
way for encouraging their propaga- 
tion. For the rebellious youngsters 
who now must weed them out of lawns 
will some day grow up and have a 
vote. 

And then, Department of Agricul- 
ture, beware! 


The Modern Rush 


Mrs. Santley— The den- 
tist’s wife is in a horrible 
hurry to wean her baby. 

Mrs. Ulling—Yes; I can’t 
understand the woman. She’s 
even having her husband 
make a set of teeth for the 
pocr little thing! 


Operatic 

‘‘Isn’t it a pity that 
Macaroni the tenor has lost 
his voice!’’ said Mrs. Car- 
raway. 

**Yes,’’ said Carraway; 
‘but I think it is much more 
piteous hearing him feeling 
around for it.’’ 


Taking a Chance 


Crabshaw — Didn’t I tell 
you not to let me catch you 
doing that again? 

Tommy— Yes, dad. 

Crabshaw—Then why did 
you do it? 

Tommy - ’Cause I didn’t 
think you’d catch me. 





Hide-and-seek 


ENEATH her snowy wimple, 
Sweet Mabel has a dimple— 
A dimple in her cheek; 
And when the blush waves rimple 
The flush of rose 
That comes and goes, 
It plays at hide-and-seek ! 


Beneath her snowy wimple, 
I’d like to catch that dimpl.— 
The dimple in her cheek! 

I’m sure it would be simple, 
If she’d but say 4 
That I might play 

The game of hide-and-seek! 
—Clinton Scollard. 


A Little Joke 


‘“‘What makes you think she’ll never 
OEE 


cut a great figure in any man’s life? 
‘Well, you see how petite she is!’’ 


Debutante Slouch 


She—What do you think of the girl of 
the period? 

He—She looks more like an interrgoa- 
tion point. 


Some married men are husbands, others 
merely ex-bachelors. 


























Mr, Newed—You're lucky. 


THE FIRST SPAT 
Mrs. Newed (wishing a $75 hat) —I cook and cook and cook for you, and what do I get? Nothing! 


I always get indigestion. 
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ee never could assert aristocratic — lili 
distinction from his name, and re- 

alized it. He had vainly searched his- 
tory for some famous Jings from whom 

he might claim descent. Even the By J. A. 

manufacturers of coats of arms could s 

discover no name upon which Jings 

could hang a pretense. So Jings decided to create an atmo- 

sphere of his own. 

Jings was stalwart, and he cultivated manner by study of 
persons who had it. In time he had considerable capital of 
this kind to add to real money. The human mass respect mere 
bulk, while they cannot differentiate assumed deportment from 
original gentility. 

Jings was a great clubman, in line with his purpose. At 
the clubs he found real personages, association with whom he 
was willing to achieve at any cost. He would even lose money 
to them with pride and without regret. On the street he walked 
like an aristocrat, and little superficial details added to his im- 
pressiveness, He habitually carried ostentatiously the daily 
journal, the weekly jest book and the monthly magazine affected 
by the aristocratic. Jings was a ready talker—though not a 
deep thinker—and he had a tendency toward monotony on sub- 
jects which he thought showed “‘class.”’ 


The Ambition of Jings 


WALDRON 


Jings had fortified himself in his 
assumption for his own lack of nomen- 
clative distinction by marrying an 
aristocrat. And Mrs. Jings, née Mon- 
tague, co-operated with her husband 

= in his aim to assume aristocracy if he 

had it not. Why a Montague should 
have married a Jings, thus relinquishing the verbal distinction 
which her own name conveyed, was not mysterious, for Miss 
Montague originally had no money. 

The one thing in which Jings really disclosed superiority 
was clothes. He did not literally set masculine style, but he 
came near it in association with two or three others who had a 
like bent. Your tailor has favorites, as well as another trades- 
man. He favors men who contribute generously to his support. 
Jings’s tailor, by some necromancy unknown to the common 
herd of tailors, managed to get for Jings and his two or three 
sartorial comrades advanced styles, and thus they were thought 
to really set the fashion. What they wore came out in style 
books afterward. 

If Mrs. Jings, née Montague, loved her husband for anything 
more than for the comforts he gave her, it was for his attire. 
He was a constant source of wonder and admiration to her, and 
to her joy he always insisted that her costumes should synchro- 
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nize in style with hisown. If they 
went yachting, they were the envy in 
this detail of all others who were 
yachting; if they attended the races, 
such was their splendor of racy attire 
that many good bets were lost by 
others through inattention to odds 
and horses; and if they went to 
church, the Jingses caused congrega- 
tional wryneck and embarrassed the 
preacher. 

There was one sometimes modish 
activity, inherited from remote times, 
in which Jings never had indulged, 
and he longed to distinguish himself 
at it. That was hunting. He 
broached it to Mrs. Jings, and even 
brought Master Jings into the plan. 
After long study of paraphernalia and 
discussions with his tailor, Jings, 
Mrs. Jings and Master Jings were 
properly equipped for it. 

One of the club personages with 
whom Jings was sportively intimate, 
by virtue of the money lost to him, 
had a demesne, and Jones assumed 
that it abounded in game. He was 
invited down to it for a week-end 
with Mrs. Jings and Master Jings. 
Jings intimated that he would like to 





ne t\ ww 
YN eal 
NA 


\\ 
Nit 














Salesman 


TWICE ANSWERED 


Amelia—Is your husband domestic ? 


Marie 
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No, French. 


UNIQUE 


That bracelet, madam, is unique. It was given to the Empress Josephine by Napoleon 
Bonaparte. We are selling a lot of them this season. 


hunt. His host politely overlooked this nomination by Jings of 
his own amusement and directed him to a neighboring moor, 
which, with a contiguous wood, he thought might furnish mild 
sport. When Jings, Mrs. Jings and Master Jings appeared in 
regalia everybody gasped, and when they had ventured forth 
everybody laughed. 

After some hours Jings, Mrs. Jings and Master Jings re- 
turned. They had repeatedly fallen into morasses and as repeat- 
edly rescued one another, and were covered with diverse muds 
and burrs. Jings had a jackrabbit. He had shot a cow, it is 
true; but he had to pay for that. And at the particular clubs 
frequented by his host, as well as at other clubs, Jings there- 
after inspired rude laughter upon his every appearance, until 
he forwarded resignations and thus removed a highly appreci- 
ated source of mirth. 

Was Jings discouraged? Nay. He still would be an aris- 
tocrat, and, aided and abetted by Mrs. Jings, began it all over 
again, for in a metropolis even a fool may find places in which 
he may rejoice in his folly. 


Extenuation 
Pr ELL, Bulginback,’’ severely began Squire Ramsbottom, 
‘*you are charged with cursing your mule ina loud and 
boisterous manner in the public highway, and further abusing 
the animal by hitting him with a brick. What have youto say 
for yourself?’’ 

‘*W’y, sah, yo’ honah, o’ cou'se, I says, ‘Not gu‘!*. .’ uh-kase 
dat’s p’intedly what I is,’’ replied the citizen of Senegambian 
descent, who lounged in front of the bar of justice. ‘‘Yassah, 
I’s too smaht a pusson to ’buse a good mule dat-uh-way. 
’dressin’ dem salubrious remahks to muh wife, what was in de 
waggin and dodged when I th’owed de brick at her.’’ 


A Diplomat 
Guest (calling head waiter)—Is this chicken or veal pie? 
Head waiter—Whichever you ordered, sir. 


I was 
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His Forte 


‘‘What is your son 
going into when he 
leaves college, Jor- 
rocks?’’ queried Bron- 
son. 

‘‘Well, I don’t know 
yet; but he knows so 
little about everything 
that I have a hunch 
he’ll take up what he 
calls littratcha,’’ said 
Jorrocks. 








I am in favor of having every woman wear a hat so big and its 


feathers so high that when she hangs it on the seat before her in the 
theater she cannot see the stage. 


. Setting Himself Right 
r MAN is knowed by de 


company he keeps,’’ sen- 
tentiously said good old 
Parson Bag- 
ster, desir- 
ing to point 
a moral in the course of a re- 
cent sermon. 

***Secuse me, pahson,’’ said 
a recently arrived brother, 
rising in his place in the midst 
of the congregation; ‘‘but to 
fix muh statuary wid dis ’sem- 
blage, I’d dess like to enumer- 
ate dat dem ratty-lookin’ nig- 
gers dat I was seed wid yis- 
te’d’y isn’t no company dat I 
keeps any mo’ dan I kin he’p 
—dey’s some o’ muh wife’s 
triflin’ kinfolks fum ’way 
over at Jurdanville.’’ 


A Boston Babe 








An Explanation 


**Pa,’’ asked little 

Tommy, ‘‘what do they mean when they 
speak of overhead expenses?”’ 

‘Mine, my son,’’ said the old gentle- 

man sadly. ‘‘Mine, when I try to keep 


my head above water.’’ 





Lost Illusions 
(In the Chronological Order of their Loss) 
The possibility (and intrinsic desirabil- 

ity) of grabbing the moon. 

The pot of gold at the end of the rain- 
bow. 

Santa Claus. 

There is room at the top for every ear- 
nest young man. 

Platonic love. 


Two can live as cheaply as one. 
—G. B. Hill. 


A Diplomatic Parent 

‘*What makes you think Colonel Jawson 
objects to his daughter’s engagement to 
Billie Smithers?’’ asked Waterbury. 

‘‘Why,’’ said Rankleigh, ‘‘he has just 
asked Billie to come around to the house 
to breakfast to-morrow morning, and— 
Oh, well, you know what the average girl 
looks like at breakfast, don’t you?’’ 


JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 





THE BARON 
ON HIS WAY INTO 
fy\ THE FOREST, LEAVES 
A} HIS LUNCH IN A 
LITTLE CABIN 





HE. DOES NOT 
| HAVE VERY 
GOOD LUCK. 

































HE RUNS INTO 
A FULLGROWN 
BEAR, AND USES 
UP HIS LAST BULLET 
IN MISSING HIM 



































‘‘This is little Waldo.’’ 

**And how old is he?’’ 

“‘Nearly six.”’ 

“Can the little fellow 
write?’’ 

“Oh, yes,’’ said the proud 
mother; ‘‘but he has not as 
yet published anything.’’ 


To Be Expected 


“I never knew a man to 
muddle things up the way 
that old jackass Alderman 
Hicks does,’’ growled Blub- 
berton. 

“Well, what did you ex- 
pect?”’ retorted Frizzles. 
“They elected him for no other 
reason than that he was a 
good mixer.’’ 

Speaking of mollycoddle 
games, how would you like to 
play Cricket on the Hearth? 











UNDECIDED WHAT 


REF RESHMENTS 























AFTER A LIVELY 
CHASE WE REACHES 
THE CABIN IN 

TIME TO RESCUE 











THE BEAR GETS 
STUCK IN THE 
WINDOW AND 
MUNCHAUSEN 
CLOSES THE DOOR 
LOCKING HIM IN 





























THE LUNCH 














AN ACTIVE BOTTLE 

TO DO NEXT. HE CHAMPAGNE 
MISITS DOWN TO AND HOW IT 
REST AND FINISHED UP 


















































Baron Munchausen Goes Hunting with the Aid of Some Effective Ammunition 
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Suffragistic Incongrutttes 

By ETHEL R. PEYSER 

MEN WHO claim that they ‘‘owe all 
to their wives’’—and yet think that 
they haven’t brains enough to vote. 

Women who win championships in ten- 
nis, rowing, etc.—and yet are considered 
too frail to vote. 

Women who gather the harvests, run 
the trams, manage the factories of Eu- 
rope, and, because they are not soldiers — 
are still considered too weak and too 
lacking in endurance to have full citizen 
rights. 

Antis who spend the days motoring— 
and leave their infants with untrained 
domestics. 

Women who claim to be suffragists— 
and yet think ‘‘that the time is not ripe 
for women to vote. ”’ 

Women who claim to be so busy that 
‘they have no time to even think of the 
vote, much less to actually vote’’—yet 
Mr. Morgan, Mr. Schiff, Mr. Edison are 
busy. 

The wife who supports her husband— 
and yet persists in claiming that women 
are not fit for the franchise. 

Suffragists who give their children toy 
firearms—and expect to rear peaceful 
and law-abiding citizens. 

The woman who does not believe in 
militarism—and yet insists upon wearing 
clothes cut on military lines. 

Women can express themselves in pub- 
lie speeches, in public prints, in semi- 
public gatherings, in painting, in music 
—and yet are denied the right of the 
quiet and secret ballot. 


A Campaign Commonplace 
Woman editor (canvassing for the 
cause)— Do you believe in votes for 
women? 
Grocery clerk—No, marm; I don’t think 
women know enough yet to vote. 
Woman editor—Do you, then? 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
A Strange Gift 

NSTEAD of spending her money for 
trinkets and trifles, a woman has given 
a large amount of her fortune to build a 
narrow-gauge railway into the ruins of 
ancient Antioch, in Pisidia, western Asia. 
The gift will make possible excavations 
that are expected to furnish new light on 
New Testament history, especially upon 
the travels of St. Paul, as well as to yield 
valuable information concerning the Ro- 
man empire in New Testament times. 





What a how! would arise to high heaven 
if this woman had undertaken to take 
charge of this work for pay! How learned 
gentlemen would have grown grave and 
grumpy over the effect of such fusty work 
upon the female intellect and through 
that upon generations yet unborn! But as 
long as Mary gives the money and does not 
earn it, her interest hurts nobody. Itisso 
instructive to understand fine distinctions! 


The New Dream 

I DREAM a mother dream and see 

The happy years that are to be, 
When, grown in usefulness and powers, 
My child shall live life’s golden hours. 
No narrow path the feet shall tread 
That lovingly my own have led, 
But splendid highways where they go, 
Who widest hopes and purports know. 
Free, strong and wise my child shall be, 
With world-wide opportunity 
To test each power, each grace and gift; 
Swift to achieve, not idly drift. 
And, oh, what service high and great 
Shall flow from this life to the state, 
Until new hopes shall stir the race, 
And living gain both strength and grace. 
All mothers have thus visioned fair 
The future for the sons they bear; 
But unlike these my fancies stream—- 
’Tis for my daughter that I dream. 


A Fair Evangelist 

MiSs IDA HAWKINS, of Baltimore, 

felt a call to go and preach the Gos- 
pel, and so with her brother she went to 
Savannah, Georgia, and is now holding 
religious meetings that attract the simple 
farming people and make them regard her 
as a second Joan of Arc. Miss Hawkins 
does not adopt the methods of many 
savers of souls and has no use for hysteria, 
saying that she teaches the possible things 
and not the fool- 
ish. While it is 
rather presump- 
tuous of Ida to 
do the intellectual 
duties at such 
meetings when 
she was meant 
simply to assist 
some man by hum- 
bly passing the 
hat, it is not to 
be wondered at 
that she has 
caught the brazen 
spirit of the times 
and has gone 
forth to give a 
soprano interpre- 
tation of the 
Scriptures. 





THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

THE ANTI-SUFFRAGE ladies mourned 

over the women’s peace parade, be- 
cause it showed such a ‘‘thirst for pub- 
licity.’’ Yes; those timid, shrinking 
creatures wouldn’t do a thing except 
parade up and down the streets wearing a 
big American Beauty rose to attract at- 
tention to their being antis, open head- 
quarters in conspicuous places, call mass 
meetings and orate from the platform, 
besiege Congress and Legislatures, attend 
political conventions: and go before the 
committees, send their representatives all 
over the country to conduct a publicity 
campaign against the suffragists. Oh, 
yes, they're ‘‘shrinking’’ all right—get- 
ting smaller every day. 

‘‘Oh, suffragists, do you know that if 
you succeed, the future men will be one- 
sided mongrels in nature and education, 
having had two fathers and no mother?’’ 
(Anti-suffrage document. ) 

Good gracious! Just to think they’ve 
got ’em like that in those Western States, 
and the rest of the country doesn’t even 
know it! 

O 

Nothing scares the suffragists. Their 
amendment in the last Ohio campaign was 
No. 23, and now they are going into the 
Missouri campaign with No. 13. 

O 

A New York paper said, after the re- 
cent primary elections, that ‘‘the people 
seemed inflexibly determined not to rule.’’ 
Before this statement is accepted, give 
that half of the people a chance who have 
been trying to get it since 1848. 
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“Wie? Dieses Monstrum von einem Hute soll 


ich dir kaufen? Nimmermehr! 

“Ach, tu's doch—ich verspreche dir auch, ihn 
héchstens vier Wochen zu tragen!" 

‘‘What! You want me to buy you this 


monster of a hat? Never!’’ 

**Oh, please, do! I will promise not to 
wear it longer than four weeks at the ut- 
most.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


A Greater Need 


‘‘And now they’ve started a company 
to insure people against lack of employ- 
ment.’’ 

‘“‘H’m! What we need is a company 
to insure against having to work.’’ — 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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A Sure Guide 


‘*Waiter, give me the menu.”’ 

**We have none, but I can tell you what 
we have.”’ 

**You must have a jolly good memory.’’ 

*‘Not at all. I simply look at the 
tablecloth.’’—Pele Mele (Paris). 





Identifying Herself 
**Are you Mrs. Pilkington-Haycock?’’ 
— 
**Well, I am, and this is her pew.’’— 
Punch (London). 
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Fashionable Swindler 
“Sieben Stidte haben sich um den ollen Homer 
gestritten! Datis noch gar nischt! Um mich be 
miihen sich sieben Staaten!" 
‘*Seven cities claimed old man Homer. 
That’s nothing! Seven States want me!” 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


Ingenuity 
Financier—That is not the same tale 
that you told me a few days ago. 
Beggar—No, sir. But you didn’t be- 
lieve that one.—Mail (London). 
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Hampton Court—and So Home 


And Now 


The late Mr. Samuel Pepys, had he wished, as he did on various occasions, to visit Hampton Court, would doubtless have 
gone there and taken his wife or a lady friend in a sedan chair, and by that vehicle returned to town. The young buck 
of the present day has another method, as seen above.—Bystander (London). , 
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From a Sinners Diary 


[vz HAD the mumps, on both my 
father’s and mother’s side. 

I know a8 woman who looks as if she 
needed spraying for San Jose scale. 

The new-model men all want to ride 
around and work up farm sales on a big 
commission instead of working the farms. 

I know a girl with a complexion like a 
cement walk that a dog walked across be- 
fore it hardened. 

Sometimes I’m sorry my under lip 
sticks out; then, again, I know a boy who 
weighs about three hundred, and his under 
lip lops and flops and slops around to 
match. If I thought mine was as comic 
as his, 1’d be perfectly suited with it. 
For a while after I see him, I never try to 
hold mine up. 

The mail comesthe wrongtime. Either 
it has to wait or dinner does, Dinner 
waited to-day. And my pa and uncle 
hadn’t talked for quite a while, but sat on 
the back porch, with their noses pointed 
toward the door, waiting to be called. I 
had bird’s-nest—apples sliced in a basin 
with dough on. It was an oriole’s nest, I 
guess. It was tough enough. But my 
toothless guest stuck to it like a true sol- 
dier. Yet when he was done he said half 
of it would have been enough! 

I bought a fair lady preacher a diary 
for a Christmas present. She fired it 
right back! I write such ornery things, 
she said. Dear me! It’s the only kind 
I can write. When I get mine full, I 
shall write in that and say, ‘‘The Rev. 
—— sent me this.’’ Oh, te he! Likethe 
dog put the cows in the stable—he’d stand 
in the door and they’d chase him in! 

Dear! They brought such a pretty 
woman here to my graveyard the other 
day, I picking berries the while. So 
pretty! A lady-poem from tip totip! (I 
know ’em when I see ’em, if being one 
isn’t my specialty.) I’ve always loved 
her, and supposed she knew it; but now 
I’m not so sure. Why didn’t I go to see 
her and tell herabout it? 1 wouldn’t care 
so much if she hadn’t been so heartach- 
ingly pretty! And there’s left an old, 
old mother and an invalid daughter, 
neither of whom they dare tell she’s dead! 
One of my berry pickers thought she was 
pretty, too, and talked about it. The 
pretty woman told me one time that the 
berry-picker’s man (he’s here in my 
graveyard, too) told her to pin a little 
green bow on her at a masquerade, so he’d 
know and would be sure to dance with 
her. She did; but, behold! the room was 
full of girls with green bows! He’d told 
‘em all! Whereupon she snatched hers 
off and remembered him no more forever. 
And while we picked, and the ‘‘Earth to 
earth’”’ was being said, I told her about 
the green bow. She laughed to distrac- 
tion and thought her man was always too 
killing. But why not as well to laugh 
over green bows as any other way? Only 
I can’t forget how sweet she was, and 
how she must have ached so much harder 
among all her misery than a clod could 
have ached! 


—Lynette Freemire. 








Schlitz cannot cause 
biliousness. 


It cannot cause stomach 
or liver trouble. 


Pure beer is healthful 
food—decayed food is 
not healthful. 


in danger of decay. 


food into the stomach. 


See that Crown is branded 
“‘Schlitz’’ 








Schlitz Brown Bottle 
Insures Purity 


Any beer in light bottles is 


No one who values health 
should risk taking tainted 
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RICH CUBAN CIGARS 5° 


can’t break you, but they will make you a staunch, permanent 
customer of French’s Cuban Specials. That's why we've gone 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban 
smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at less 
than cost. Will you prove it for yourseli—to-day ? You risk 
nothing! Send 25c silver or stamps. We pay postage. 

FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 42, Statesville, N. C. 
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HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


A Step from Broadway. Quiet as a Village at Night. 
Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 
E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 
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REVISED RE-WRITTEN 


EDITORS OF THE | FRANK MOORE COLBY, M.A. : 
SECOND EDITION TALCOTT WILLIAMS, LL.D., L.H.D., Litt.D. 


Director of the School of Journalism, Columbia University 
YOU NEED AN 


NOW MORE THAN 
ENCYCLOPADIA 


EVER BEFORE 
The War raises unusual questions daily. 


For instance: 
What is a Mitrailleuse, Maxim, What are the ‘‘Rules of War” 


jiks, Turcos, Algerians, Senega- 


Machine Gun, Mortar, Siege Gun? lese? and who signed them ? 
‘ What is the meaning of Mora- What are the Commercial Cen- 
What is Shrapnel, an Army torium, Landwehr, Landsturm, ters of Latin America; what goods 


Corps, Division, Regiment, Bat- 
talion, Company ? 
What are Uhlans, Cuirassiers, How do you pronounce 
Lancers, Walloons; what are Mou- PRZEMYSL? 
The New International Encyclopedia will answer satisfactorily the above questions. 
It Contains 30,000 MORE ARTICLES than any other Standard Encyclopedia. 
It Is the Most Recent Reference Work in Existence 


have these countries been buying 
from Europe ? 


Armageddon, Cataclysm, Vodka, 
Verst, Kilometer, Pan-German- 
ism, Balance of Power, Foreign 
Exchange, Reichstag ? 





Its great mass of new, exclusive information will necessitate at least three additional volumes, making 24 
volumes instead of 21, as in the First Edition. It will present 


The Truth About the War 


and all other subjects of human interest. The revision goes steadily forward despite current excitement and 
readjustments. It couldn't have been more opportune. This great Second Edition will contain new maps 
and new illustrations as well as momentous new facts. Its stories will be accurate, impartial, clear, concise, 
complete and written in the entertaining literary style which added so materially to the popularity of the 
First Edition. It will contain the most modern, comprehensive and authoritative bibliography ever presented. 


\. 24 Volumes 80,000 Articles 20,000 Pages 


: *\ New Maps New Illustrations New Type Throughout 


ADDITIONAL VOLUMES READY IN DECEMBER 


Printed on Thin Paper made especially for this edition—light, opaque, strong. It won't crumple. 
And a Special Library Edition on regular book paper, bound in library buckram, practically in 
accordance with the specifications of the Binding Committee of the American Library Association. 


The Cost Lowest Now 


Immediate subscribers can secure this matchless work at the lowest price at which it will ever be 
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& Company sold. The price MUST be advanced as publication progresses. 
a —_— The Most Liberal Terms of Payment 
New York City can be arranged IF YOU DO NOT WISH TO PAY CASH. 


FREE RESEARCH BUREAU 
Each subscriber to this Second Edition will become a member of our 
International Research Bureau and may, without expense, consult this 
bureau freely on any subject of interest found in reading or conversa- 
4 tion, 
o Mail the Coupon Today 


fon 1or full information regarding this splendid offer, the attractive terms 
& of payment, the cash discount, the unique character and scope of the 
a great Second Edition. 


A Dodd, Mead & Company 


PUBLISHERS 
\. 449 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Send me full informa- 
tion regarding your Sec- 
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ond Edition the New < 
International Encyclopaedia A 


with details of special prices, 
etc. 
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All Alike 


EP!ToR PRICE, of the always exhila. 

rating Publisher and Retailer, which 
never lacks gingery comment upon cur. 
rent publications, calls the Americap 
press humorists who were pictured ing 
recent JupGE ‘‘the homeliest lot of mep 
ever portraited.’’ The only homelier Jot 
of persons, according to Editor Price, are 
the ball players. 

Well, handsome is as handsome does, 
the world over. The humorists ought to 
get along fairly well with what Nature 
has given them. And they do seem ty 
get along with just brains and the knack 
of amusing the public. 

JUDGE would like to have Editor Price 
dig into what Shakespeare calls ‘‘the dark 
backward and abysm of time’’ and bring 
forth one humorist who really was hand. 
some. If the chroniclers were right, even 
the earlier humorists, known as court 
jesters, were selected for their ugliness 
as well as for their wit. Artemus Ward, 
Josh Billings, Bill Nye, Frank Stockton 
and all the tribe of humorists known te 
the world’s joy were so homely that they 
could stop a train of cars without holding 
aloft a red flag. And there you are. 
What, really, can be done about it? 


Thoughtful Thoughtlessness 


ROFESSOR BLANK, a learned man, 
Was deep in thought one day, 
And as he thought he knew his thoughts 
Had gone that morn astray. 


His students saw his studious mood 
And wondered what he thought, 

For they could see his thoughts were not 
On thoughts of what he taught. 


It’s something I must do,’’ he thought. 
**Now let me, let me think !’’ 

He stayed awake that night and thought 
And never slept a wink. 


At breakfast, while he thought and 
thought, 
His wife prepared the toast; 
Then asked, ‘‘ You mailed my letter, John, 
I gave to you to post?’’ 


His hand obeyed his mind at once— 
Reached in the coat he wore— 

And there he touched the thing itself— 
His long, deep thought was o’er. 


His wife looked cross across at him, 
As it was brought to view. 
“Oh, John,”’ she cried, ‘‘you did forget! 


How thoughtless ’twas of you!”’ 
—E. B. Grimes. 


Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 

Acting the fool never goes out of fash- 
ion. 

Religion swells the hearts of some men 
and the heads of others. 

Some sins are committed on account of 
their high-sounding names. 

Some men spoil their piety by acting 98 
if they had invented virtue. 


Raise up your children in the way other ‘ 


people’s children should go. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s a 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters id 7) 
2% cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (anv 
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Passing the Mustard 


Showing the Signs—Little Lillian 
proudly displayed some shaving curls she 
had picked up from the floor of a carpen- 
ter shop. , 

“*T wouldn’t wear those,’’ said Brother 
Bruce. : 

‘‘Why not?”’ asked the little girl. 

“If you do,’’ said Bruce, ‘‘folk’ll think 
you are a blockhead.”’ -Youngstown Tele- 


gram. 


Epidemic of It—‘‘There must be an epi- 
demic of some sort about,’’ said the June 
bride. 

“‘Why, I hadn’t heard of it,’’ replied 
the neighbor. 

“Oh, yes, there is. My George had to 
sit up with sick friends three nights last 
week.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Willing —Her father—Young man, 
young man, would you take my daughter 
from me? You don’t know a father’s 
feelings at such atime! 1 must suppress 
them ! 

Her lover —Oh, that’s all right! If you 
want to give three cheers, go ahead! — 
Chicago News. 


Romance —Fortune teller—Beware of a 
dark man, whom you will soon meet. He 
will be a villain. 

Girl—How perfectly delightful! How 
soon will I meet him?—New York Globe. 


Easily Pleased —‘‘ But I haven’t enough 
work to keep an able-bodied man like you 
busy.”’ 

“Oh, I sha’n’t mind that.’’—Houston 
Post. 


Her Idea of It —Mrs. Deere -How mod- 
estly she dresses and how sensibly! 

Mrs. Sneers—Yes; that woman will do 
anything to attract attention!—Topeka 
Journal. 


Encore!—‘‘I kissed Jane last night 
while she wasn’t looking.”’ 

**What did she do?”’ 

“Turned her back on me all evening.’’ 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


The Suicide 
“Farewell, false world!’’ he wildly cries, 
And registers despair. 
The frightened damsel vainly tries 
To grab him by the hair. 


Into the rushing tide he flops, 
Despite the maiden’s squeal. 
The operator never stops 
The progress of his reel. 


“You did it like a pair of clams!” 
2 The chief yells from the shore. 
Some action to it now, you hams! 
Go over it once more!”’ 
—Kanscs City Journal. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“ Itepurity has made it famous.” 
See the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 
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Economy is a watchword of | Chest 


the thrifty. 


That’s one reason so many | Trial 


prosperous people use 


Soap. There’s no waste about it. 


It wears out, of course. 


On sale everywhere 


9 |\FREE Trial for Xmas 








Cedar 


15Days 
Free 


The famous Piedmont line. 





’ 
Pears Any of our 100 styles and designs > 
sent on 15 days’ free trial. We pay the Factory 
freight. A Piedmont protects furs, woolens to 
and plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. Home 
Distinctively beautiful. Charmingly fragrant. A 
real money and worry saver Practically everlasting. Finest Xmas, 





birthday or wedding gift. Write today for 64-page catalog 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 97, Statesville, N. C.] 
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Each One a Master-piece 


OVER 
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MAKE YOUR MOTOR MORE EFFICIENT does Knowledge is POWER and you can know because these 
| Not require the tedious course of traming or study, you booklets will teach you in just the same simple manner you 
think. The“ Power Books,” are mostly A.B.C. picture charts. teach children the alphabet. 
Simple adjustments made in time will save many a These -booklets are all bound in extra tough jute covers 
dollar—also many a Motor from the junk pile. which will wear indefinitely, even with roughest handling. 


CARBURETOR MAINTENANCE 


The efficiency of your motor and fuel economy are 


CARE AND REPAIR OF TIRES MAGNETO IGNITION 


Altogether this subject is one of the best of the series From the first elementary principl 


ies of ve ¥.4 
dependent ape proper carburetor adjustment. The from many standpoints _ It treats on the. most vital force down to present day perfections. Basic A. B.C 


saving in fue 


alone would pay for this book in a short problem of every Motorist and pg successfully. ange of Magnetos. More than 100 engravings. 
ice, 50c ch. 


time. More than 125 engravings See letter from Over 100 engravings. Price, S0c Each. Each. 


Bert E. Howe below. Price, 50c Each. 
BATTERY IGNITION 


_ This is a practical discussion of the modern electric 
: , lighting-starting equipments clearly defining their uses, 
The ignition system is the first place the motorist advantages, care, om 


LIGHTING BY ELECTRICITY THE A. B. C. OF MOTOR CAR OPERATION 
We recommend this as the first book to place in the 

hands of every novice. It is well illustrat Uh» use 

(of over 200 engravings and charts. Price, 75¢ Each. 


cep, etc. Over 210 engravings. 
AERIAL NAVIGATION 





hunts for engine trouble and this booklet will not — Price, 50c Each. 


[SAMPLE SENT ON APPROVAL} Mp tk SA Et 
ings. Price, 50c Exch. 


help locate it quickly, but aid a speedy remedy as wel 
Profusely illustrated. Price, ich. 


. Sie ee le aa — — To those wishing to see a sample for MOTORCYCLE CARE AND REPAIR 
ou Wi gai 0 ‘ome e - a 7 ~ . er, sera 
quainted with your Motor by simply studying the  @PProval. we will give the privilege of choos- An exceptionally clear and concise treatment. The 


charts and engravings in this book than by reading ing any one of the books upon receipt of the text is absolutely non-technical. Over 150 ple 
ich. Each 


some technical books. Price, 50c 


coupon below with postage for mailing ‘engravings Price, S0c \. 


All Coupon Orders Received From Judge Readers Will Be Filled At One 
Half The Above Prices, While This Edition Lasts. 


A BANKER’S GRATITUDE 


A POWER IN POSITION ADVANCEMENT WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD 








WL. CORWIN, Fairview, Oklahoma, writes:—I: 
Jormation I have gained has saved me the price many 
times over. 

I might add that a year ago I drove a car ftom here to 
Los Angeles, and I had several copies in my tool kit as 
handy reference; and you can bet that one time when 
stranded on the Mojave Desert I was glad I had them 
along 

BERT E. HOWE, Whittier, Calif —The books are 


worth many times their priee to me 1 am now arer- 
ng siz more miles to the gallon of gasoline because 





ARTHUR OHLENDORF, Washington, Mo.—Th 
Power Books are worth therr weight in gold. Qvse# 
more practical information than ll other publications 
combin 

GARRY E KIER, Beaman, lowa—Anyone that can 
read at all can fully understand the“ Power of the Hour” 
through its perfect illustrations I ean say that they 
are the best FiSee ever seen = Am perfectly satiafed 

MRS W J STEARNS. Dallas. Tex.—The books are 
what I wanted They aregrand Even a woman can 
understand them 








>—T cannot find words to express my” 
thanks to you in regard to the set of Power Book- 
lets received about a year ago 

I was struggling as Machinist and Bench hand 
in a Garage at 35¢ per hour and no chance for 

» until I by chance found your ad in the 

wastebasket. It looked good to me.and the 
beat investment I have ever made in my life 

Have just accepted a position as Foreman and 
chief Trouble Shooter at $160.00 per month or 
961.80 better than if I had stayed in the rut. All 
thanks to the Power Books 





the simple instructions on Carburetor adjustment 


WM. SCHAEFER. Milwaukee Wis —The booklets 
received, many thanks, they are worth many times the 





J O. DAVIES.—M: out of commesnon when the 
The Power Book Dept. “ Power of the Hour” books —_ I read them a short 


while and went out and fired my car and wentto town 


price you ask 337 W. 38th St. NEW YORK CITY  UARRY L BEHMER Logansport, Ind.—i/ think the 


R. E. BEATTIE, Birmingham, Ala —The booklets are 
certainly O K. Would not take twice the price and do 
without them. 


WARREN R PORKER, Johannesburg, Calif —/ re. 
ceived the books in fine order and would not take fre 
times their cost if 1 could not get another set 

— epg 
POWER BOOK DEPT APPROVAL COUPON 

337 W 38th St, NEW YORK. N Y 

With the understanding that your Power Books are all that you 
claim, I respectfully request that you mail me, as a sample, the 





Copy 
on 5 a 1 enclose 10¢ postage for same with understanding 
that pr ead any reason of my own, return the book within 30 





books are fine because they are s0 full of knowledge and 
Coprright 1914, Motor Lite Pub. Co. ¥ yet not technical 

GEO BARKMAN. Hamilton, Ohio—When frst op 
erating my car 1 had considerable trouble, but since 
having the Power books 1 have been able to care for my 
machine with but little asmstance from garage people 

I recommend them. 
ee ee ee 


I POWER BOOK DEPT 
337 W 38th St. NEW YORK CITY 
I 7 enclose you herewith 82.38 in full payment for the nine com 
| plete volumes of Power Books under your limited half price offering 
—1n addition to which I am to recewe a copy of the preture, in full 
| colors, entitled “The National Engagement Ring * 
[ 





COUPON WORTH $1.00 
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day? «a receice full credit without further obligation, and no 

questions asked. 

NAME | NAME _ ea 
ADDRESS” ADDRESS a” 

















August 14, 1816, 
"Today being Saturday. I drove to 
town to buy some needed things at 
the shops. picked up Jack Havens 
on the road and we stopped at the 
tavern for some ¢ 


Old Overholt Rye 


*‘Same for 100 years’’ 


A pure, mellow whiskey whose 
unvarying excellence and delicate 
flavor have retained and added 
to its popularity with each pass- 
ing year. 

Aged in charred oak bar- 
rels. Distilled and bottled in 


bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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R u 8 EA nationally-know . lec- 
EnSalle Exte er. Write for facts. Everything sent FREE. 

le Uni t. Chicago, Ill. 


ib 
tension versity, Dept. F-267 
will send you all newspaper clip- 


ROMEIKE’S 
pings which may appear about 


you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “up to date.'? Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 














Press Cutting Bureau 















Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file anc! 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Mounted in]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 

.. Will send you any style ring, pin or stud for 
amination — all cha prepaid. No money'‘in advance, 
oney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indi 





lf coming to New York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 


THE CLENDENING 193 W. 103 St., New York 

Select, Home-like, Economical. 
Syites of Parlor, Bedroom. Private Bath for two persons $2.00 
dfiay. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 









¥ C, FOR MEN 6 BRAINS 
-MADE AT KEY WEST— | 
WANTED —AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions" and ow to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





Stories With Smiles 


An “‘Absent Treatment’’ in Wooing— 
Drifting into town a homeless waif, John 
Henderson had grown to manhood, and by 
thrift and hard work had acquired asmall 
farm and built a neat cottage. 

One day John called on Squire Olcott, 
and being a man of few words, expressed 
himself thus: ‘‘Squire, you know I came 
to this town a poor boy, you know I have 
made friends of everybody here, you know 
I have saved my money and bought a farm 
and built a house, you know I am thirty 
and have a bank account.’’ 

**Yes,’’ said the squire; ‘‘all you say 
is true.’’ 

‘‘Well, squire, I want to get married.’’ 

**Good for you, John! Who’s the lady?’’ 

‘You ain’t never noticed a nice little 
black-eyed school teacher passin’ up the 
street every day, have you? Well, that’s 
her.’’ 

‘‘T suppose you have her consent and 
the affair is all arranged,’’ suggested the 
squire. 

‘Well, no, not exactly; that is what I 
want you to do for me. I have never 
spoken to the lady in my life.’’ 

The squire, with a hearty laugh, said, 
‘“Where do I come in?’’ 

‘*Don’t laugh, squire. This is aserious 
thing. I want you to write her a letter. 
Tell her about my being a poor boy, how 
I have worked early and late and saved 
my money, how I bought the farm and 
built the house, and how I want her to— 
to—ah—to be my wife,’’ and here John 
stopped, the blushes coloring his honest, 
tanned face to the roots of his hair. 

So the old squire, who was a past mas- 
ter in the art of letter writing, spent a 
long time in composing the letter, while 
John patiently waited. Finally it was 
finished, and the squire said, ‘‘Perhaps I 
had better read it to you, and if it is 
wrong in any particular, you can say so, 
and I will change it to suit your ideas.’’ 
So he read the letter, and it was a beauti- 
ful statement of John’s life, his work, his 
desires, his accomplishments, about his 
farm and little cottage. So realistic it 
was that long before its close John was 


IN 











———— 


deeply distressed and big tears rolled 
down his cheeks. 

‘How will that do?’’ asked the squire, 
as he finished reading. 

“‘Do?’’ said John. ‘‘Do? It’s just 
splendid!’’ Then, with a sudden burst of 
tears and candor, he blurted out, ‘‘Squire, 
if that letter don’t fetch her, she—she— 
she can go to blazes!’’—Mack’s Monthly 
Magazine. ' 


A Realistic Bit—A certain fiction writer 
applied to a friend, an interne in a hos- 
pital, for some local color for a tale he 
had based upon an occurrence in such an 
institution. 

The interne couldn’t think of anything 
of moment, but the writer jogged his 
memory thus: 

*‘Surely you know of some realistic bit 
here that I could use.”’ 

“‘I have it!’’ suddenly exclaimed the 
interne. 

“*Yes,’’ eagerly came from the writer. 

*“*Here is realism with a vengeance,’’ 
said the youthful interne. ‘‘One of our 
patients walked in his sleep because he 
dreamed he had no carfare.’’—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Ready for Further Orders—Captain Law- 
son was owner and pilot of the packet 
New Orleans, plying the Mississippi broke 
banks. There were miles of rushing 
waters. Only an experienced eye could 
tell the channel. Captain Lawson had 
been at the wheel for thirty-six hours. 
He was exhausted from loss of sleep. 
Rastus, a colored pilot aboard, was called 
to the captain. 

‘‘Do you see that north star?’’ asked 
the captain. 

**Yas, boss.’’ 

‘Well, hold this boat on that star.’’ 

“*Yas, boss.’’ 

When the captain awoke an hour later, 
his boat was winding in and out among 
the trees. The captain was indignant. 
**I thought I told you to hold this boat on 
the north star!’’ he cried. 

‘*Lor’, boss, we’s done passed dat star 
long ergo!’’—National Monthly. 





‘* Hoot mon, du ye ken th’ meenester’s hoose? ’’ 


‘*I don’t understand French!’’ 


— 
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With The College Wits 


And Then—Him—Are you ticklish? 
Her —I don’t know. 
(Business. )—Columbia Jester. 


Enough at Home—Flo—Mr. Brown has 
become so irreligious! I haven’t seen him 
at church since he married. 

No—Well, you see, his wife sings in 
the choir.—Stanford Chaparral. 
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“Willie, is your father a rich man 

“‘No, Sallie; he is a professor, so I can 
be educated for nothing.’’ 

“Oh, that’s nothing! My father is a 
minister, and I can be good for nothing.”’ 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Tessie and Tessie (a dramatic, not to say 
didactic, episode)—Jessie—My dear, I’m 
so glad to see you! 

Both—Smack! (She rouges, the cat!) 

Tessie—You’re just back from an ocean 
trip, aren’t you? 

Jessie—Yes; and, my dear, I lost twenty 
pounds! 

Tessie—Really? You know, I sail on 
the Lampoonia next Friday. But I’m so 
afraid—you know, I’ve never been to sea 
before. What does one do on shipboard? 

Jessie—It’s really unnecessary, but I’]l 
tell you. On the first day out you feel 
wonderful—your appetite is enormous— 
you eat a big breakfast, a hearty luncheon 
and a substantial dinner; then you walk 
up and down the deck and peek at the 
steamer chairs. You get up in the morn- 
ing feeling—well, not quite so wonderful ; 
but you eat a huge breakfast, and walk 
up and down some more. Then you go 
to luncheon, and your appetite is still 
astounding; you simply must eat—and 
youdo. You walk some more and talk to 
& shoe drummer, who admits that he is 
one of the Astorbilt boys. Then you go 
into dinner. You start to eat, but, some- 
how, just after the soup, you lose your— 
enthusiasm—you feel odd—oh, very odd! 
—then within you arises a great desire to 


hiccough—but don’t you do it !—Harvard 
Lampoon. 




















=| Porto Rico 


The Ideal 16-Day Cruise 


"Carolina", "Brazos" and other big steam- 


ers in service, with new and luxurious 
fittings designed especially for comfort in the 
tropics. Steamer is your hotel during entire 
trip, and the rate covers every expense from 
New York to and around the Island, touching 
at principal ports, and returning to New York. 


$9O 450 AND SAILINGS 

UP EVERY SATURDAY 
No lovlier spot for a winter’s outing than this "Island of 
Enchantment"—rich in the traditions of four centuries 


of Spanish rule, with a climate more luxurious than that 
of Italy or Southern California. 


Send for handsomely illustrated booklet describing 








cruise, etc. Address 


CRUISING DEPARTMENT 


PORTO RICO LINE *y20¥on-" 


We can also plan your itinerary to include Cuba, 
Mexico, Bahamas, Florida, Texas and other resorts of 


AGW ] THE AMERICAN 
MEDITERRANEAN 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 
 BOSTON—192 Washington Street 
igs PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut Street 


444 WASHINGTON—1306 F Street, N.W. 
NEW YORK-290 Broadway 
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Price $1.50 


Bound Volumes of Judge 


Here is a leather binder which will hold any number 
of Judges from one copy to fifty-two. Keep‘a record 
of the wit and satire of the times and you will have 
a volume of delightful humor that will afford many 
hours of enjoyment to you and your children during 
the long winter evenings. 


Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 




















MADE IN HUDSON 


A natural product of high 
nutritive value, affording 
both pleasure as a beverage 
and benefits as atonic. Appe- 
tizing, Nourishing, Delicious 
and rejuvenating. 


In splits and regular size Dealers or 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


*50 





Prizes 
For Motion Picture Plots 
AMATEURS ONLY: YOUR CHANCE 


Big Prize Contest just announced; open only to 
those who have never _ before solid photoplays. 
Great opportunity for New Writers with Load Ideas. 
Previous experienceorspecial education mot necessary. 
If you attend the movies you know the kind of fens they 
want, and if you are willing to take a few lessons in spare 
time at home you have just as good a chance to win a big 
cash prize as any body. This means you. One of your 
“happy thoughts’ may win, and be made into a photo- 
play that will be shown, over your name, in theatres all 
over the country. W rite at f once. be’ fore Big Prize Con- 
test closes, for fll partioulers and for free bookiet «How To Write Photoplays.”* 















Zibert Moore, Box 772, LW: Chicago. 


BARODA DIAMONDS 

Flash “ Ake the Genuine—at 1-50 the Cost 
SOLID GOL » MOUNTINGS 

Stand ac id test and expert examination See 

them first, then pay. Catalog FREE. Patent 

Ring Gauge included for 5 two-cent stamps 

The Baroda Oo., Dept. @ 16, 1460 Leland Ave., Chicago 


Rifles — Pistols — Cartridges 
= 's Supplies 
r or Better 
sian hie anne a ClE for Katalog 
CLEMENT CO, 
g PS VEL &° Cincinnati, 0. 


SALESMEN for SMALL TOWNS 


whole time or side line. Special sales plan allowing return 
of unsold goods makes quick easy daily sales. $5.00 com 
mission on each order. SOMETHING NEW. Write for 
pocket outfit. MAY MFG. CO., 212 Sigel St., Chicago. 














James H. Hare 


The greatest of all 
War Photographers 
now in Europe for 


Leslie's 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
All News-stands 10¢ 


























What Did He Mean?—A _ gentleman, 
while at a club in Washington a short 
time ago, became engaged in a desultory 
conversation with a prominent financier 
and representative from the South. The 
great man is of a most economical habit, 
and it is difficult for him to talk for any 
great length of time without touching 
upon the subject of economy. Sure 
enough, he suddenly invited attention to 
the suit of clothes he was wearing. 

**T have never believed,’’ said he, open- 
ing his coat, the better to display the de- 
tails of the suit, ‘‘in paying fancy prices 
for cut-to-measure garments. Now, here 
is a suit for which I paid eight dollars 
and ninety-eight cents. Appearances are 
very deceptive. If I told you I purchased 
it for thirty-five dollars, you’d undoubt- 
edly believe that to be the truth.”’ 

His friend viewed the suit critically 
for a moment as he replied, ‘‘I would, if 
you told me over the telephone. ’’— Wash- 
ington Star. 


An Economist—‘‘So you have given your 
wife your word that you will favor votes 
for women.”’ 

**Yes,’’ replied the man who dislikes 
argument. 

‘*What are your reasons for doing so?’”’ 

“It’s cheaper. If I say I’m not in favor 
of votes for women, it’s liable to hurt my 
wife’s feelings so that it will take as 
much as a diamond necklace to enable me 
to square myself.’’— Washington Star. 


Reasonable— Wife—Oh, George, do or- 
der a rat trap to be sent home to-day. 

George —But you bought one last week. 

Wife—Yes, dear, but there’s a rat in 
that.— Universalist Leader. 


As Usual—Lawyer (fiercely) —Are you 
telling the truth? 

Badgered witness (wearily)—As much 
of it as you will let me.—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Nursery Rhyme to Date 


Mary had a split-up skirt, 

Which made onlookers laugh. 
They took no stock of Mary’s lamb 
When they could see her calf. 

—London Opinion. 


Once Over—Barber—Shall I go over it 
again, sir? 

Victim —Oh, no; I heard every word 
you said.—Boston Truth. 


Experienced —Sparker —Jones is lucky! 

Plugge—How so? 

Sparker—He wants to buy a farm, but 
hasn’t the price !— Exchange. 


Defective—Stude (on geology expedi- 
tion)—Say, professor, I can’t tell one of 
these rocks from another. 

Prof—Why, that’s very queer! 
must be stone blind.—Cornell Widow. 


You 


Ambiguous—Tiddle—What is your son 
doing now? 

De Wink—Wielding a pastebrush and 
scissors. 

Tiddle —Paperhanger or editor?—Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 
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“The Biggest Little 
Book of the Decade” 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a 
Self - Made 


Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 180 
pages with 14 brilliant pen draw- 
ings by FRANK GODWIN. 


Crisp—Trenchant—Apt 


When you read this little book you 
chuckle; then you THINK. And 
a book that makes you think pays 
well for the reading. 


What You Get For 
Your Dollar 


Inspiration to look life in the eye and 
grin. 

Courage to go on and on, and win out. 
Moral backbone to admit your faults. 
Tolerance for your neighbor—respect 
for yourself. 

A small but bottomless sack of wisdom- 
nuggets. 

The thought -germ from which will 
sprout the beginning of a bank-roll. 
Something helpful to pass along to your 
friend — your fellow worker — your 
employe. 

Not only an addition to your library, 
but a rich and copious fountain of re- 
freshment, spiced with the tingling 
sparkle of keen humor and the never 
failing flavor of horse sense. 





JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Enclosed find $1.00. Send me a copy of “Letters of 
a Self-Made Failure.” 
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Born 1820 
—Still going strong. 
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Nut: “I say, OLD CHAP, WHAT IS A PARADOX?” 
Dry Joker; * Way, ‘ Jonnnre Wacker.’ ” 


Nut: **I cawn’ 


T SEE IT.”’ 


Dry Joker: * Wett! you CAN POUR OUT WHAT YOU CAN’T PUT IN!” 


The reason is because of the wonderful “ Johnnie Walker” non-refillable bottle which ensures 


you that you get the same superior quality of whisky that the distillers put in. 


Increased reserves of Red Label are now being put into bond to meet the enormous increased 
demand anticipated in 1924. Every drop of “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label Whisky is over 


10 years old. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LtTp., WHIsKy DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK. 

















HOW THE BIG KELLY-SPRINGFIELD ELECTRIC SIGN RULES NEW YORK’S 
GREAT WHITE WAY, 


just as Hand-Made Kelly-Springfields dominate the exclusive field in high-grade tires and tubes. 


Tl sign is 74 feet h oh by 90 feet lone. The letter “@” in the word **Springficld”’ is 21 feet high. There are 3,000 lamps in the sign. 





